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i A Story of Love, War, Intrigue, i
Horse~-Racing and Adventure.

eolns, not without a keen pang of the
oid pride that wouid net wholly be
stilled, yet giadly for the pake of t‘hc
Chasseur dying yonder, growing de.\-‘
rlous and retching In want of one touch

My Permizaion of George Munro’s Sons.)

BYNOPSI® OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Bertie, Cecll, officer in a crack British regl-
ment and son of 4 nobleman; takes on him.
self the blarme for a forgery covnmniited by bis
ounger brother Herkeley, and with his ser
‘vant, Rake, where. tha

b1 R3h uu)ma to Al "‘?'u Yo i i
W ‘b re 3'Afei)im. 3
opan .‘h‘; k':'ix: frl:.:’l:al; ‘\-c een killed | weight to keep cool the wines andutas

Alons of all *who

wu
A y toy.
' g:ll; (};'I(!l‘l..‘il!“;ﬁ;:l(f friend, the Marquis | fl2h of ‘M. ls Marquls :38 (Y"?“‘e;‘;m”;
ol hoexingham (known: aa’“the Serapiii). |Tne trader: rgturned to his =hop,
rofuses to yelve ye

eleve him r.umr..
mu.' Cecil Js the 1dol of bia
: ne  fAme for Nerolsm. snd
yal in the Chasseur regvmpent.
Ris colonel,' the Marquis de hucnurr-{:
ents him from rising in military ran
6 unconscliusly. wios the love of &lunu,
t beaytiful, eccontric regimen wine-
or. i» furjous at hrrmqrhlm URAK
her ‘as upsexrd by camp life, o buy dali-
. wounded comrade Dertie trisg to
. «Bell o A riative dealer some carvings De has
6. The dealer refuses’ them. !

Cigarotte nwalted tilm, - ; {
“you did 1t? 'That ls well. Now, ste
fere—one word of me, how or ever
after, and there is a little pressut that
will come to you, hot amd quick from
Clgarotte,” sald the Mitle Fedend of the
‘Flag, with a ‘sententious sternness that
crushed each’word deliberately through
her Ughl-sst pearly teeth. The unbappy
man shuddered and shut his eyes as
ahe held a bullet close to his sight, then
dropped it with an omingus thud in ter
plstol barrel, 3
“Not & sylable, never a syllable,
he stammered; ‘“‘and 3 I had kx.\?vwn
you were in love with bim, ma belle''——

A box on his cars sent him across his
unter. -
o‘:gna;we? Parblou! ‘I detost the fel«
jow!" sald Oigarette, with flery soorn
and as hot an oath, >
*Truty? Then why give your nape-
leons 7' —— n the trulsed and stamn-
mering Israe <
The Aristocrat
Lost in the Ranks:
Cigarette tossed back her pret.. Jead,

that wes curly and apirited and ap-po-
Iy as any thoroughbred s, a

felluw-soldlers,
becomes A cor-
The batred

b-57 CHAPTER XI, |
13 gy (Contlrsed,) g
r'r'r A Matter of Barter.
> ECIL weit out of the place with-
l.;! C out & word: his thoughts were
ez with Leon Ramon, and the inso-
: lence scarce touched him. *“How ahall I

®ot'him the fce?” he wondered. “Oh, if

“ . X had oaly one of the lumps that used
£o float in our claret cup!”

43 ke left the den, a military fairy,

&ll gay with blue and crimson, like the

1 megrgobanm (n her scarlet lps and &
| mrerid of wmth in her bright black eyes,
Gushed past him Indo the darkness with-

 fn, and before ths dealer knew or |*uperb lu;acjo nu!x:)ﬁfi‘x:m er eycs, &
| @reamt of her tossed up the old man's | *VRETy u‘r‘: ’y Tow trader; you know

. Mittle mbrivelled frame llke a shuttle-
. oook, abock him till he shook ke cus-
tard, flung him upward and caught
3m as if he were tha hoop in a game
! of La Grace, and set him down bruised,
Sresthless and terrified out of his wita
A, chaenapah!” orled Clgurette, with

. mypolley of glang utteriy untransiatable,
—“that is how you treat your beiters, is
87 Ofiser, monster, crocedile, serpent!

nothing of our code under the tricolor,

not 10 add even an enexﬁ when he 1340
the riglt, and France always arp:s for
Justice!" s
With which magnificent  peromtion
sho wwept all the carvirge—they wero
righttully hers—off tha table, ;
**They will ht my cooking fire,” she
sald, contempttuously, as she vaulted
iightly over the counter into the street
and pirouetted llke a bit of fantoceind,

‘wan moneay you refus t 48 wound up to waltx forever,
fr. .Ah—h‘“—‘-ht!b.ﬂon of ;:nx You n:f 3‘:""" slope of the crowded Baba-
soum. All made way for her, even the

on ' other men's miseries! Ran after
him—quick, and stve him this, and-this,
and. this. and this: and say you were
enly in jest, und the things were worth
& sheik's ransom. Stay, you must not
#fve him too much. or he will know it
§s npet you-—vyiger. Run quick, and
breathe a word about me If you dare;
ene whisper only, and my Spahis shall
eut your throat from ear to ear. Off!
or you, shall have a bullet to qulcken

Spahis and the trudging Bedouln
xt:llm.’for all knew that if they did not
she would make It for herself, over
thelr heads or above their prostrate

jes. g

$ t the way I revenge myselr?
A.hnbugl!.t derarve to be killed! When
he called me unsexed—unsexed—un-
sexed’'—and with each repetition of the
word so bitter because vaguely ad-
mitted to be true, with her cheeks
soariet and her eyes aflame, and her
hands clinched, she flung One of ths
{vory rwreaths on to the pavément and

" your steps: misers dance welk when |gziamped on it with her spurred heol
bistels s F vings were ground Into
earctta's Ord pomered Hraciiod Tutmidh, e

it were a ng 2
bk rett’e oo, " :‘?ooel-bdnnd ‘foot wera treadin o\ln all
** Run for Your Life! fts life with burning hate and pitiless

w;n tﬂe act her passion exhausted 1t

self. an the evil of such warm, impet-
wous, tender natures will; was
v still, and .looked at the ruin sna
hﬂ done with regret and a touch of,
| contrition

With which exordium the Amis du
Drepeau shook her culprit at avery
ithet, eroptied out a shower of gold
and sftysr, just won at play, from the
—__bosam of her uniform, forced it into the

~ dealer's hands, hurled him oui of his

own door, and drew her pretty weapon
with a dlash from her sash. -

“Run for vour Hfe!—and do just what
I bl you. or a shot shall crash your
‘skull In as mure as my npame 8
Clzarette!"

The Ittle old dealer flow.as fast as
his limbs would carry him, clutching
the colns In his horny hands. He was
terrified to a montal anguish, and had
not & thought of resisting or dlsobeying

8T D8 knew the fame of Clgarette—
as who did not? Knew that she would
fire at ‘'a man as carelessly as at a

cat: more ‘cdardlessly in truth. for she Thc cher WOIIHHL
favored' onts,” saving nany from going

HE Chasseurs, in thelr barracks,
into the Zouaves' soup-caldrons, and I were loafing at easa; msome of

favored clvillans not at all; and knew | Sthem  engAged " on CATVINEE aAnd]
that at her rallyifg cry all the sabres other trifles to eke out thelr slender
ToRbout the town would e drawn without fpays T T
& second's delberation, and sheathed The laughter, the work and the clat-
T inanytring—or-afybody that had of- | ter of conficting tongues were at thelr
fended her: for Cigarette was, (n her | helght; Ce¢ll sat, now listening, now|
T festion, GeneralTEETHL O AN ThE Fegt [ 108 hInselr T tHot Rt WHTIE Te ERvE
ments of Africa. the last touch ta some carvings before
The ‘dealer ran with all the speed of | him., They were a set of ‘chesamen,
terror, and overtook Cecll, who was| which it had takem him years to find
xolpx slowly onward to the barraclks. materfals for and to perfect; the white
“Are you serious?’ Cecll asked -In|men were In {vory, the black in walnut,
‘surprise at the lirge amount as theland were two opposing squadrons of
Httle man panted ont, apologies, en-| French troops and of mounted Arabas,
treaties, and protestations of his only | Beautifully jcarved, with every detall of
having beéen In jest, and of his forvent- | costume rigid to, truth, they were his
sndy deairing to buy the carvings at his
——own price as-he knew ~<§t & ETeat. 00l-
fector in Parls to whom he needed to
send them. . !
+ " *gerious! Indeed am I serious, M, le
. Caporall™ pleaded the ocuriosity trader,
tirning his head in agonized fear to see
4 the vivandlere's pistol was behind
pimd— A The Lhings will be worth a great
~@eal to mo where I shall sell them
agaln, and though they are but baga-
TSNS, WKL I Pariy itsett but onw bags T
atelle?  Pouf! They are all children
there—~they will love the toys. Take the

,money, I pray you. take the money!'
‘A Pledge of Silence, roar round him made him laok up: then
he rose and gave the salute with the

A Threat and a Blow. UTrest of Nls discomfited and awe-stricken

eoks labor, perhaps,’” she thought.
"‘lro (l’: an aristocrat—he has such
{fts as this—and yet he I In the ranks,
gu no couniry, i{s ®0 poor that he 18
glad of a dealer's pittance, and muat
#oll all this beauty to get a slica OF
melon for Leon Ramon!" she thougat,
while the sllvery moon strayeq
through a dbroken arch, and fell on an
fvory coll of twistod lenticus leaves and
river. grasses,

And.‘rlo-l in a musing pity, Clgarstie
forgot her vow of Yengeanoe,

CHAPTER XII.

taken up at any odd ten minutes that
had happened to be unocoupled during
the last three or four years! The cheas-

many places and under canvas so long,
from the time he chipped out thelr first
Zouave pawn as he lay in the brolling
heat of Oran prostrate by a dry hrook's
stony ¢hannel, that he scarcely cared to
part with them, and had refusecd to let
Bake Oflor. thoin-Lor—aate, —whth—ali—the-
rest of the carvings. Stooplng over
them, he did not notice the dpors open
at the end of the room until a sudden
sllence that fell on the babble and up-

Ceoll looked at him a moment; he saw | troopers. Chateauroy with a brllilant
the man was in earnast, and thought|party had entered. 9 ¢
-but little of hls repentance and trepl-| The Colonel flashed an eagle” glance
datlon, for the citizens were all afraild| round. ;
of slighting or annoying a soldler, "1'3'"& decipline!  You “ahall go and
. “80o be It. Thank you.” he sald, as ne{ g9, (NN Preity “work at the “guard.
stretched out his hand and took the (To Be Continued,)
W“":- g Y \ - "
HINTS FOR THE HOME.
Lamb Stew with Peas. an hour.  Mix a tablespoon of flour

lat it slmmer ten minutes,

InGh pleces and put in stewpun, | Serve with new potatoes bolled. Add o

with jast enough ‘water to cover It, | Hitle
. fake off the moum, add a tablespoon | flavor,

palt ahquart of shelled pean; Cover

‘..f:poemnn and let them stew for halt Cherry PUdding. i

PRy S PUT Pittod. and sweetened chaerries
‘ How to Solve the |1 & puading-dish. Take 1 cup or
y | sLgnt, benten to n cream with 2 teas

Merry—Go-Round Puzzle| rpoons 6t dutter, ada 1 exr, 1 cup of
mlik, 2 cups of flour and 2 teaapouns
of ' paking powder; mix well; fiavor

Gf(‘}:i'“(né'gcmk on breast of lamb ln!m the stew.

Cw wBRY Is the solution’ of the merry- |
#1. wo-round. puzzle in  yesterday's|
: W Bvening, World:  There must! chorples an
xavg. beon . thiriedn children on  that | 4
. paeryy-go-round. Those who Yol ahead
of Wiillg-at the same limo came behind
L him, | As. there werp twelve of them,
_we almply add three-guasters of twelve
%0 -@na~thing:of twelye, which  glves
AR IQGAL . Rumbes. 1y

having tho frult on top, and serve
l‘ with warm, sweot xauce, ¥

Strawberry Sauce.

AW and  onehall cips sugar and

{ereamn,

bR
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of the fco that wxa spolled by the ton |
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We—nolus autres soldats—are too proud}-

“It was very pretty—and cost him |

_masterplece; though they had only been] |

men had been about with him in sol

With a-quarter pound of Jbutter gnd add

vepper. and mace If you like the!|:
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Their Baby # By George McManus .

.

DON'T YOU YHINK
WE OUGHY TO SEND
FOR THE O6OCYOR?
BABY SEEMS ALL
RICHT NOW,DUT
THIS TERRIDLE

MIGHT TELL US
SOME THING TO DO
FOR HIM IN CASE
HE SHOULD B& |

OH,DEAR ! I'M BE BRAVE DARLING ' )
ALMOST SO LONG AS THE DADBY
PROSTRATED STANDS (T WE MUSTN'T
MYSELF! COMPLAIN' )

o
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LISTEN'
WHAT'S
THAT
NOISE?

“« % w v 8w ML ———————
e

WHY, LOVEY ! " LOOK! THE LITTLE : LOVEY,4ET ) . DA-DaA}
WHERE.S RASCAL'S -FOUND [ s\ | YOUR CAMERA! | | DA-DA-DA!
'NAPOLEON? A COOL SPOT! S .
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The Best Fun '_ of

The Jarr Family’s Daily Jars.
By Roy L. McCardell.

MR. AND MRS JARR and the two Mlitle Jarrs wero

at dianer, )

“ “During the ‘hot weather Mrs. Kittingly won’t
sven light her gas range; she spys It makes her apart~
meits 0o warm,”’ sald Mrs, Jerr.

“Is she one of thoss uncooked food ocranks?’ asked
MY, Jurr, = ST iz T r A
: “No, Indeed!” eald Mrs. Jarr; *on the contrary. But
sheé goes out to dinner at some of the big restaurants,
Generally she's lovited out, but if ashe lsn't she goes
and dines alone.' e

“l'd soon get tired of restaurant cooking. It all tastes
alike,” sald Mr, Jarr,

“Still, it ts very pleasant to dins out at a nice place,”
a . sald Mrs, Jarr. ‘o worry or bother. No smell of cooking,
and If anything Is burned or doesn't sult you, you can send It back and order
something else, which I8 more than one can do mt home. Mrs. Kittingly i« lucky
to have her allmony every week and nathing te bother her.” i

“Hum! *““Wonld you prefer allmony and a dinner ali to yourself in a big
restaurant?’ asked Mr, Jarr, 5

“I dldn't mean It would be pleasant for me; I mean it must be pleasant
for Mrs. Kittingly. She has no home, in the real sense, and no children.”

It is & great comfort to have your lttle family around you,” sald Mr, Jarr,
“Look out! Litde Emily will upset the cream!"

T TEAU yOUur orusts; WHIETT ered MIrs: Jars, T UWIIUlD waale Wmakes woelul

)
.

‘“Look at hiz hands!" sald Mr. Jarr.. “Surely, Willle, you are old enough
know better than to come to the table with dirty bands!**

‘‘Go wash them this minute!" said Mrs, Jarr.

‘“And, as I was going to say,"” begun Mr. Jnrr‘n"Emmn, don't kick the tabie
M way. Keep your feet still.' i A

“I wish you would give her a good talking to about that awful bablt she ha:

ktcking, kicking all the time!' sald Mrs, Jarr, .

“As I was going to say,” began Mr. Jarr again,

"There!"” said Mrs, Jarr to the little ®irl. ““And I'll smnck you good ever
time I se¢ you putting your hands in anything! Now, Jook at your dress;
declare if I put twenty dresses on that child a day she'd have them all dirt:
1 simply can't keep a girl on account of the wash,_ and [ don't blame ohemn, th
girls I mean! When I was a little girl I wore one froek ‘a—-Gay -and po-more,
except, maybe, & white one In the late arternoon i{f I had been very good, or if
ocompany came. But Emma! I never saw such a child. I put a clean dress on
her and in.flve minutes it 15 a sight!"

“As 1 was golng to say,'” began Mr. Jarr again—'""Willle!"” (this to the litils
boy who was “making faces” at the discomfiture of his little sister)—'"Willle,
It you“don't behave I'li send you from the tablel!” .

Ths littlo girl, who had grown white when her mother slapped her but had
not wept, now burst into Joud screams!" .

"Willle ticked me,”” she cried; ‘"Willie ticked me!"

"I dldo't, cried the boy; ‘‘she’'s always tattling on mae!"

"I Uo declare!' sald Mre. Jarr, ‘‘Whatever, s mgetiing Into you children?
person doesn't have & moment's peace and eomfort with lyou!"

“I thoughit T told you o wash your hants, sir,”" exclaimed Mr. Jarr in & harah
volce, L :

“I conldn’t find the soap,”” sald the boy,

‘*Well, leave the table and don't come back till you have foundq the soap and
used plenty of It!” said Mr, Jarr. The boy left the table sullenly and Mr. Jarr
TurnEd 1o nix wile and began: “As 1 was golng to say — SIS b e

to

of

A

want’ Some day you may wish you bad those orusts.”” =

1 "Emma, eat your rice pudding!" sald Mrs. Jarr, observing the little girl was

THE WARM WFEATHER QUARREL.'
7~ UMMER makes many romances, but it apoils a lot
mora, The warm weather quarrel, between lovers
is frequent, and however much they may disgulse !
it, is Aue wolely >to tha soaring thermomeater, In the
melting temperature of ninety In the shade love affairs
that have weathéred the wintor sithout a single jarring
disagreement. may go to' pleces unless much patience
and some philosophy are possessed by the lovers. Tt
It Mary engaged to John begins to wonder on some
roidsummer afternoon if their aMnily s, ‘after all, the
real thing, and the Greck god of last January turns before thelr eyes Into the
ruenpled, perspiring youilh of July, she must lhy her doubts entirely to tha
thermometer and not blame John for the effect of the weather on her nerves.
And—Fohn - must—be-equally Broad-minded aboft the defeots of tHaposttion and
appearance a torrid summer day reveals in Mary. 3
Thé summer quarrel is as frequent ap the summer romance. Try to avold
It and remddn BTERTSTTTTTTT P L e S TP e T P e e

0t your love. ' Don't break your-heart

HoWw Forget His Lobe? |l him. :
Dear Batty: | '

AM a young girl and my beau has HC W&fits to @{S“ Hff.

- been promising to come nnd tnke |Dear Detty:

me out; but always disappoints me. | OULD It be proper for a young lady
What can I do (0 forget his love? IW who will leave the clty for a short

PERPLEXED, ' time to invite a young man she

Stop thinking about him. By and hos known, for- about a year and who
by you'll forget him. A young ‘man [has taken _her out 4 number of times

(boarding place and have known both

She will be boarding with a party she some hope of our making up, S8lnce
has boarded with before, and there will | that time I have met & nloe fellow
be at the house about ten boarders. [ whom I like, What should I do 11
Remember that all will be strangers ex- | gHould make up with the other one?
oept the lndy of the house, whom I only | Which one should I drop? L. T. A,
met under such conditions befors. Do not de unkind to either of them.
: L. J. H. 11If you prefer the firut ‘man, I would
Al you are practically.at home. at thls i advise- you-to- tell the- latter ofe-that-
you have made up your misunderstand.
the landlady and the gentleman friend |{ng with the -first, and wisk to re-

{80 long, I can mee no Impropriety In | syume his acquaintance. If he s sensi-
‘his visiting you over Bunday.

ble he will appreciate your sincerity, If
| net he is not worthy of your friendship,

Maid 32, Youth 17.
AC

o Hettyi T :
AM a young lady thirty-two years of
age and am keeping company with a

Her Birthday Gift.

Dear Betty:

ILL_ you please suggest a few ar-|
ticies which would be appropriate
tc glve a young lady for a birth-

£PLTLET VY U it e e S s s i

You know her tastes. If she plays
or sings, muslo is sultable. Books are
always acceptable. Flowers are also

vr('(l?'. If your purse permits, and If
you feel'especinlly generous, you might)
appropriately arrange to take her to the
theatre on her birthday,

Must Drop One— Which?

Dear Halty:
HAVE been golng with a young
fellow for R fow years, but wa

making a good salary 4o wou think we
should get married? He tells me I look
about elghteen and hp would like to
get married In six years. I am very
handsome, ; C C G
It is rather risky te marry such a
boy, but it may not result disastrously.
1 have known of very happy marriages

where a sonsible, motherly woman hxs
married a man much younger. Harmony
determines attraotions and not age. You

who breaks his promises 1s not worthy | to visit her and to stay over Sunday?

mad & quarrel. There seems to be ! must. decide for wourself,

Don’t Be Discontented &2

A o5 QLT

1\ YI5H \:/Ab
< 'm@ IH

405H!
WISH |
< WAS RICH
LIKE Hitl

an !nch deep or so in the bottom of,,

with Tilitieg on €mon, pour over U e
G bake. Then turn from the |

Ardiade cup o l_mslcr stirend il"- "

(5T R

IF 1
Crry : ONLY .
WHEN | 4ETS RICH!
DAT LUy I'™M
LOINY TO. RETIRE
ROM BIZNESS iih.
. -y
/ |
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— (7 i
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the ?‘D;;r__ by 'Evénin'g

'l young man of soventeén. Aw he I |

By Albert Carmichacl|

World Humorists.

playing with her spoon. “Eat every bit of ft!* " —

“I don' wan' any wice puddin’,” bleated the Ilttle girl. *“I tant ecat wine
puddin’,’* X

“You won't eat anything that's good and healthy for you!’ sald Mrs. Jarn
You eat It all or you'll ge! the worst whipplng—what were you golng to say?t™
e added, turning to Mr, Jasr.

The scream of 4 frightenéd cat rent the alr and then a yell from Willle.

“Willle put de tat under the water and de tat stratched silm! =oody!” cried
o little girl as If greaty overjoyed,

“I was only glving her a drink!" bellowed the boy. At which the little ginl
daned far over, craning her neck to ses how badiy her brother was scratched.
-0 &0 doing she lost her balance and fell out of her chalr, pulllng the rita pude
g and a-few other artisies of tablewinre overon her— e P e

. “What were you golng to say?' askeq Mrs. Jarr, looking at her husband
after some semblance of quiet was restored. 1

“I was golng to say your friend, Mrs. Kittingly, 1s a wise guy!” snapped

Mr, Jarr,

| ’ -~ e
New York Thro’ Funny Glasses:
by
I8 for the solld and duratie theatrical °forms ot
summer stock corppunlc- are all to ‘s".’ Camembert at this

“"Because sho gets allmony?'* asked Mrs. Jarr,
By Irvin S. Cobb. ;
O theatrical entertainment during warm woather, n
writing.

AN ha

ik
O

e

““Nou; becauss she has no children and gets her meals in peaca!™ sald Mr. Jarm,
LT i the ‘ungarnered high grass-the. pepuiar-dessand:

favored places, llke Canton, O,, and Prairie Grove the

Nixareenums on the nlr{m;\;ﬂ:h»bﬂ;. for the ,!hl;d‘-m

zens desire any singing they’ll do it themselves, or go tq
Cholr-Practice. . When the recording secretary of Local No
1,009, of the Retail Clerks’. Union, gives up his good two bits

ter theptre that has been standing out (n the hot sun sl
day warping its tin shingles, It stands to reason that he will
not be satisfied with any of this here opery foolishness. B«
desires the worth of his money, 1

“Lady Audley's Becret’' generally goes on at the Sheetiron Casino in beautitul
Druld Park about the first week In August, with specialties between the acts asd
complete. changes of lllustrated songs after the evening performance, preceding
the departure of the last car across the bullfrog reservations and the g liinipper
preserves for the sieepIng city. 3 !

Aftar- which the troopers do a number of unkind things to dear. old “Haszel

on "Northern LIghta™ or “"Ben of Ice.” There Is nnthing that gives a provinclal
audience more pleasure than (o sit and watch a group of actor-folks who anre
wearing bearskin buggy robes, borrowed from the wholesale harness atore, and
freexing to death with great reallsm on a property lceberg made out of soap
boxes and ollcloth, while thely respective make-ups drip oft their noses and pats
ter down upon the stage; and the atago hands, stripped to thelr sleovelesses,
stand at ease In the wings Intercepting the vagrom breath from the buss fan and
fnughing merrily smohg themselves 5 e = ;
Then there Is the truly delighttul soclety reception for the regular patrons
followisg the Saturday matines, when the new white goods clerk at the Rackel

for front row seats for self and lady in s metal-roofed sums ...

town. Any time its prosperous and-wide progreseive-eith

f

(2

Kirke!! 1L there should. comwe o particularly warm ‘spett -ttty customary-to-pat e o

Blore, who Is ThInkIng of golug on the atage himself, and has in fact alregdy
made a a'art by joining Reb, Wagner's Sllver Cornet Band to play second clar«
lonet--he gets a chance to clasp the friendly hand of Harry La Pearl, the favority
comedian, and all the girls of the Maln street set go away vowing that they jusy
know'the leading man must have a secret sorrow In his life, because he has
those lovely locks of gray hair around his temples, and such a noble expression
and a frock coat that cartainly does fit him like a dream.

Whereas, here In the city we desire the frothsome and froliosome' form of
summer diversion. To dish up those light and alry trifles for us we prooure
playwrights who cannot think up thoughts of more than one syllable. . Also wq'
utter loud acelaims of joy when the vaudeville managers slide out & programme .
for the roof garden which bogins with the Suds City Quartette singing My
Sarsaparilla Sue,' and proceeds thence In & southerly directton to the troupe of
educated earwigs and the knockabout toam, who walk upon each other's fea-
tures and are willing to lose a front tooth for o laugh, any time, e

THE FUNNY PART:
] We think we know more than the Hay-Tossers,

ety ———

Health and Beauty.

By Maf'garet Hubbard Ayer.
USE GF PUMICESTONE. }
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the halr off. Be careful not to be too
herole and firritate the skin. In case

RS SMITH— | the armyure Hade red by thig treats

M Try thias, ment use a lttle cold cream, The pum-
method of  1Cestone {s best used at night befors.

using tiring. This must never under ARy -

o ‘"”""‘”‘“"”i cumstances be used an the face,

or  removing  su-

‘perfluous halr from | PENALTY OF BLEACH'NG.

the arme:’ Got an' B.—Of courye suge tea would have

urdinary nve«-cont‘ a pecullar affect on halr which

onke of pu’r;ﬂu.o-l 1, Dhad been Sleached with peroxs |

stene, This Is not | ide. It will make n shade or two dark< .

pundee-soap,  but rer halr that has not been already tans-

th 1 VR | pared with, but you cannot mix cheme
¢ regular olds} ju 10 10 this reckloss fashion and: #xe.

fashioned vpumlce~| pect the resulty to be v-n(nllrcl' andis-

” o factory, Have your halr dye
Jane AT Temare i s T thin g posalble ‘under the

¢ 1 - the halr rub the
" with the superfiuous
:E:nh.n-u“&n pumicestons \el?! woar
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clreumstances, Ut ILmust be
an expert haifdressor who
prapar dyr‘ to Hpe on bleachs
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